


Germany are sending two of 
their deadly new rocket- 
powered Mel63b ‘Komet * 
fighters to Japan. Britain's top 
secret agent, Lord Peter Flint, 
code-named Warlord, destroys 
one along with a set of plans. 
But the second Komet : 
plans are on their way by aii 
via Bhutapra—but Kingpin, 
Flint's chief, is baffled... 





9 
name right, Flint? Bhutapra’s a 
| small village in the mountains 
f 


I'm certain, Kingpin. It may 
be a wild goose chase but 
we've got fo follow it up. 1 
can be there in forty-eight 


Those are the lights of 
Bhutapra. Doesn’t look very 
promising—not much room for 
planes to land with all these 
mountains about, 


gods! Jap soldi 
in the wilds of British Indi 
0 it’s not a wild goose chase. 


Hello, someone coming. 12a 
Probably just one of the Sy 


locals, but in this game you F 
pusan't be too careful. | 





h, oh! More Japs— 
blocking the path! 





You give my friends bad 


Bal headache when they awake, L { Strewth! A walking 


BQ English. Sol tear your head fA tag. Mount Everest! 
Bey off with my bare 
7 . 


Now I knock you down 


again—but harder! But_/— 
first you get up again. )= 


/ Wi 





That's the last lesson— 
cox you won'tbe 
knocking anybody down 
with a broken neck! 


Great Scot! Not trees but a massive 
comouflage net pulled aside by 
lorries! I'm still puzzled though. 

The German's haven't got a plane 

with the range to get here. 


Strange! Two rows of lights in 
the valley, almost like a 
landing strip. But the valley's 

covered in tr 


I've got to destroy it as it 
comes in to land! And that 
gun down there could be just 
the job. 


But the Italians have! That's a 
Savoia-Marchetti SM82, It can 
get here carrying a Komet with 
just one fuelling stop. And this 
is its next one. 


an Englishmant 


q Continued on P29. 





THE BOAT THAT BECOMES A FLOATING BOMB! 






This one’s taking too 
much interest in me. A 
spot of air is what he 


Sergeant Tom Hallam, Royal Marines Special Boat Section, is posted as 
weapons instructor to the Gulf State of Kufrar and lands in a shooting war 
between the young emir and the rebels of Shaikh Rashdan. Trailing a 
gun-running sailing boat to a meeting with a tender of the Tantocol Oil 
Company, Hallam goes underwater fora closer look . . . and comes face to 

That startled face with sharks feeding on jettisoned garbage — and looking for more! 
him! It worked a 
this time, but it 
















Seems the boat's taking on 
\-§ another load of munitions for 
the rebels, 


Sidi Klopper, my noble father 


- Pg Sal willl Rea: hopes that you will take care of 
This supply will complete 5 ; Hallam the Ingilizi. A small ; 
our arming for my father’s oo) ’ coer ji favour for which he will add od 
major offensive. -F eG greatly to your rewards when leg 
, - z | power is his. 
Young Kasil, the son of the old 
wolf, Rashdan — and Tee-Cee 
Klopper, the trusty field boss of 
. Tantocol Oil! 





A false attack on your oil rigs 
to draw the army, and then 
we storm the palace and slay 


YA my dear cousin, the false y{™ 
a emir! 
A fine plan, Highness — as 


lang as you can fool that," 
goldumed Limey advising the J 

















man... but! reckon he trusts 
good old Tee-Cee! yy 








it’s Hans, 
skipper! 


rind, 


= Then he’s now one dead 
ee \ \—(_ Dutchman. Look what's 


coming for him! 


arks got him, 
PTT Fp 
-, ts that any reason to ) 
stop work? I need this tub 
back in harbour by 
midmorning. Get busy — fast! 








SCREAMIN’?” 
sage 


The ery didn’t go unheard. 
\ 2 | 
| de 


What? Who's that doin’ 
the screamin’? 


=p 





over here during the day 
and make our landing run 
this evening. 


The tender’s making way. Let’s hope 
Bill Smiley and the Kufrar Navy isn’t 


eS 
titre 
panicked into taking action! <i 








We lay back as per direttions. 
Kept watch... .and the 
boats still in there against 


mv 
icked with munitions! 
We'll take her — but let's try 


# tomake ‘em think we're ona 


routine patrol. 








The gun boat moved in. 


fs, WE SEARCH FOR A SLAVE- 


RUNNER — A BAGGALA 
FROM THE SOUTH., 











LORD, COME NOT CLOSE. 


JAVE SICKNESS 
ABOARI 


ke, WE Hi 
— 


Y Nearly time te moke 
them even sicker. 
— 








C4 


\@ 
ee 


\ 











Young Kasil don't appear to gi 


‘be among them. 





Hear me, o Ingilizi! A sque 
f my trigger and ALL will 
perish! 





i ADDRESS 


THIS WEEK‘S CODE: « 
LETTER CODETWO 
THIS WEEK‘S CHALLENG! 


XLNV. . FK) GIFNKH?> 
ZXVH_~ SRTS. . 


























Dear Warlord, 

Earlier this year I visited 
Grange Cavern, the biggest 
underground military museum in 
the world. It is situated in North 

5 two and a half 


acres of land, Stalat 





s 
but over seventy vehicles, 
including tanks, trucks, 
amphibians, jeeps and motorbikes 
are spread throughout the 
museum, There are also displays 
buttons, badges, meda 
uniforms. It’s a very interesting 
place and I'd recommend it 0 
everyone. 

ZMWIVD YZOXS, 
FOEVIHGLMV. 

(Fingerprint Kit) 





So would I, my old troglodyte. 
The underground has* fascinated 
2 since my spell with the 
esistance! 
Flint 





OE en ee ee ee 
WARLORD CLUB 


NAME 


OTICH 7 
FMS. 
Sting (oy 
AUWAN Ds ZA 


QUE fp) 


k part in one of the last 


d the German positions, 


he ground. The horse 


and tool 
Dear Lord Petey sssthor was in the Rosy, Scots Greys a ge 
My Bree eharges during the 191 ‘ar. it 
real ee serge 
2 werent states was hit et tlt, poming Jgreat-granctather saving his 
e-8 


my dad has ‘often told it to me. 


SZIB 
1ZNHTZGV 


(Warlord Belt) in fact! 


ed to death. Quite the opposite, 


i 2 
He certainly couldn't soY he was neg 


Dear Warlord, 
We call ourselves the N noty-Fifth Irish Lancers. There are 26 of us altogether, a 
hi 6 iH 
‘Ounder members, with the othor fi e acti ‘as the first commander. Ther: 
found he ve acting as captains, | was the fj 4 
i ander. There 


, ve recently over. 
(Fingerprint Kit) run one of them, 


That was straight to the Point, Just what ancers, of course! Wel 
int. Just what you would expect of L, 
cers, 
Mt 


Flint 





AAILORO CLUB MEMBERSIIP(E RESTRICTED 
7O7HE UK, CIRE, AND BFPO. WUMBERS. 









OT CWT 70 





i OM BOE? HIRCORO 





| : SRRET AGT? 





hee 


U ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 
a ee ee ee ee 


SUHECT SEMVO TOUR ME 
MUCH A FOP POSTHE, GEE TO MRO. 
SECRET AGENT CLOB 70 ACORESS ABOVE. 


WD.5.10.85 





FOR YOUR 
KYES ONLY |. 





THE ANNUAL THAT += 


y Dear w 
ai om ar Warlord 


ing the holid 
Corps, led to the evs, 


two camps: 
would enjoy ae 
ted show! 
ee eat library fo 
ition. ts 
oeziG DSRGVSLFHV, rei . ma = 
jOVB. 
SE Tern Kit) vane 
thorough ly 
to all those 
getting uP 


tt 

absolutely Ac 
mend the A.T.C. 
rersrested. It’s one way of 


in the world! 


Pee : 
Ved sure they could 


themselves th 
vildii a 
Flint be “by haig hole 


Idi 
and letting olding aq 


attract the Ger, the noise 
Fling ombers! 





Dear Warlord, 
Last Easter | went to Poland on a school trip, visiting Warsaw and Kracow. In 
Warsaw we saw the Military Museum with its wartime German and Polish weapons. 
In one room were German and Polish flags. While the Polish flags pointed 
upwards, the German ones slanted towards the floor, touching it. On a platform was 
a pile of German weapons and helmets, which all look as if they had just been thrown 
there. A swastika flag lay spread on the ground and looked as if it had been trampled 


on. 
WLM OZMKSVI, 


HGLFIYIRWTV. 
(Warlord Belt) 


Your name in code looks like a souvenir of your visit too, my old plate of spiced sausage! 
Flint 


ADVERTISEMENT 


Nell ed 






THRICE A MMMNITE WHR STORIES | 


wWToTHE * 


% (28 AIGES OF & 


WHULOOS 
WME nF 


KNOCK, KNOCK! 

WHO'S THERE? 

MAJOR! 

MAJOR WHO? 

MAJOR LISTEN, DIDN'T I? 


PRVIZM TIRUURM, 
VMMRH. 

(Super Code Kit plus 
Fingerprint Kit) 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


DIAMOND-Shaped Zebra, Disney- 
land stamps, 117 FREE! Helicop- 
ters, Scouting, Footballers, plus 
112 Military Uniforms! Send 13p, 
request approvals. _ Rosebery, 
Regents Way, Bognor, Sussex, 
QUEEN ELIZABETH’S Silver 
Jubilee, fabulous complete com- 
memorative souvenir sheet of 
mint stamps, plus unique exotic 
birds miniature sheet, — both 
absolutely free to approval appli- 
cants, Royce, 12. Hatherleigh 
Close, Bognor Regis, PO21 SJA. 
FANTASTIC! 174 Flags plus i30 
Coats of Arms in colour free. 
Request approvals. L. P. Dera, 31 
Woodside Road, Glenrothes, Fife. 
GB mint stamps in complete sets. 
Enclose 13p_postage and request 
approvals. Free starter sets. F. 
H. Sidebottom, 428 Oakwood 
Lane, Leeds, LS8 3LG. 

250 stamps free when first apply- 
ing for our approvals. Birch, 27 
Wayside Road, St Leonards, Ring- 
wood, Hants. 










10 TRUSTED BY THE GERMANS — HATED BY THE FRENCH! 








British-born Larry Jack: 
helping French Re sf 
fighters to get escaped Allied 

War prisoners across the 
Pyrenees Mountains on the last | 
ap of their \ 
pain. When 
A) dump explosives on a German- 







‘a 


vp 


Py sc NS 





Young swine! Tried to 
blow the bridge! Call 
up HQ! Hand him over 

to the Gestapo poli 






Iknew the pass 
Gestapo chief Scharf 
gave me would come 
in useful at some 





up. ! was saving the 
bridge, you idiots! Look 
Bi what I have here. ~<@ 








Dirty collaboratoi 













escape route to |" 
Larry is sent to 


guarded bridge— 


\\( tet it blow when that 
coachload of people 


A reves 





Yes, | work for your Gestapo! 
They will be interested to learn, 
how | spotted that explosive 
pack while cycling across here 
when you guards failed to 
notice it! 





==" T will report to Gestapo 
chief Scharf. See that 
_=_( you keep a better look- 
out here in future! 
"ma? 


¥ 


This could get me 2. \pem 
branded as a traitor! 








“MY MISSION MUST SUCCEED!” 
” : : Thave to report my \oou 


Bluffed my way out of 
that all right! But now I 


must report to our 
group before they 
attack the Germans at 


‘00 late! They've 


ys 
T 
started the attack ‘yam 
“Ga 


here already! 


x 





failure to blow that 











‘No wonder so many Boche 


Y Yj Uy 
Yi guards are still here! The bridge 
/94///// destruction would have taken 
ee some away fo investigate! Now 
a the bridge road is still open for 
) 


: more enemy troops to arrive at 


Will it be my fault if this 
attack fails, Hawk? y7 
be 


a 
Wy 
VY), 
Of course not, Larry! The 
fault lies with these 
Resistance groups who 
almost always under- 
estimate enemy strength. 





You can’t use that 
Gestapo card alone! 
The Germans may 
check up and find that 
it was given to me! 
You'll have to take me 
with you — whether Y 


I don’t like to admit it, but 
you could be right. And with. 


somany lives atrisk... all 


My mission must succeed! 
itis vital for us to get <¢ 
samples of the new 
‘armour-plating metal the 
Germans are producing 
in that research 
laboratory! A 


Do not worry — we will 
not fail you. Some of us 
can still be trusted. Come, 


Wes 
WG 

ly iif 
Yi, “iby 
VY" 
Myf Wy 


A Gestapo pass-card! It 
cpuld, indeed! Thank you, 
YZ young friend! If Jacques can 


diy i 
ae 
subgene = 





x right then! Come! 





STOP THEM!” 





“ENEMY AG. 









= 


ee j 
| greeter hs 
A pass signed by SS : 
[{. Sturmbannfuhrer Scharf! 
But what about this fellot Vi 
l= here? AE 
ie 4 i e wi 


Zi 
y 
w 


Ba Resistance group attack. J 


12 ENTS — 
OEE a LE 





Just that | hope 
your uniform’ 
fits me! 


Yes, our H@ 
confirms your 
& ( identity. Now what. } 
have you to tell us?) Sagan 


» 





s later— Ie fit jut how will 
. you know the way 
around in this place, ) — 
Hawk? 








‘expected! You keep 


the metal tucked 
away and we'll just 
walk out! a 


« Easier than! 


je: 


=. 


ay Sin 
its well! B 
0 


I studied the lay-out back 
in England before coming 
here, It won't take me 
long to find where I want 


Y] 





You take this while oa 
ee id these h ‘Ze 
{birds in their own I orl 
YA store lockor! Semis w"| 
L\— |) (eee 





But as they approached the gate— % 


Achtung! Enemy We won’t walk out 
Zz, so easily now! 








A SPY IN BASTOGNE! 13 


direction of the German 
lines, Captain. Shall we 
shoot them? 


No, yah dingb it's fe ecember, 1944. yal Marine “ Union Jack ™ 

those three craixy Marines jackson and his U.S. buddies, Sergeant 

Jat went out on patrol a : n and Sean O'Bannion, are with the 
while back. 


n garrison at the besieged town of 


m 
Bastogne. At a foxhole in the perimeter defences— 





4( Krauts massing beyond 
the wood, Captain! 
They're gonna attack 
your sector. 


Here they come! Save 
your shots until you're 
sure you can’t mi 


cooks and clerks taking a turn 
at the defences while the 








Forget that yelling. 
They’re only trying 
scare us, Let “ have it! 









“KEEP HITTING ‘EM! 


as be 2 eo" 2 ghetle Dip 2 He 
je ee a, 


(CJerries don’t give up 
that easy! 











They've Broken We go. = Watch yourself, 
through on the Wa x en G Wal /)__dackson! 
\ Lo age ‘Move out, Captain. ae 


: a8 
We Marines’ll cover ~ 











No, you don't, 
squarehead! 
Thanks, 
O'Bannion! 











x 
|. (Reinforcements! They're 
here, boys! 
Thanks, guys! That's not the first time 
the Krauts have hit a sector held by 
green troops. It's almost as though 
‘somebody’s telling ‘em our weak 











How would a spy get ~ 
his messages out? Our The clock tower! That's it! The 
guys would pick up mechanism’s broken but the (. 
how different times. It’s 
‘ode—the clock facing the, 
rries is the tip » 











: q sewer No—waving 

h fi flashit 

using men dressed as Yanks. : lighteweukone ba 
One or two could have joined : spotted. 


( oe 4 P 
Jeepers! Maybe so! But we got 2 : , Could be, 
18,000 men in Bastogne. How see if the General J 
do we spot a couple of wa \\ . d buys it! 
phoneys in that lot? . 

















y {ier 

: 7; "ay : moved up fo the 12 Whoever’s in there, 

i'm sending you cooks and |) Maa position. Sector 3 is at C we got tem bortied 
3 for a short while, Tames ; TC twelve o'clock from i 


EC 
4 ait 
The General bought your 
Jackson. He's laying the bait. 
t 








Hold it, Yanks! I'm not facing 
gm a firing squad. I've got 
explosives planted here. One 
more step and ! bring the 
tower down! 5 


Two of ‘em! Get your 4 
hands up, Jerries! 











You sure rang the Jem 
Trecalied the cooks and 
per theta Seka clerks before they reached 
Sector 3. You Marines did 
‘great job. 


Limey was too dumb to 
tell the time, but I guess 
I was wrong, General. 





Ngo fa 
ed— by American planes! 











SB'OL'S'OM 















































ayes) MOU 









18 FRONT-LINE ACTION WITH THE JAPS! 
















Early 1945... the Japanese fall 
back before an American advance 
on a Pacific island and a battery 
of Japanese 37 mm guns receives 
its one and only replacement gunner 
from Japan... 













a ol 

Weill, Gunner Sasai, if you're 
« \ the best Japan can send us, I 
“know how desperate the Army ‘ 
really is. Just how long have 
you been in the Artillery? And Fay 
sv what did you do before? Wash 
SW Wrestle grasshoppers to N 
death? Oe 
















\ po y Geen 
I was called up just three 
months ago, sir. Before 

that | was a professor fg 

at Tokyo University. yy. 


Sosci was given little time fo get to know the other 
members of the gun crew. For within minutes they set 
off to. ambush an American convo) 


/Sergeant—Gunner Sasai 
B doesn’t look too well. Do 
you tore it’s som 


fR No, he’s just not used t 
hones? hard wor 


.f grip on yourself, Gunner Sasai. You 
_\ look more like a frightened mouse 
than aman! 







Gunner Sasai! Take up { 
your position. I'll have 


{ But lam frightened, But 
while there is still breath 

in my body,! shall carry 
out my duty tomy 


up, ‘ilbreok him intol \@ 


fittle pieces and eat him! 








etree. MISERABLE, LITTLE TN 


We've done it! But no thanks A 
to Gunner Sasai here. ikept 








But I didn’t runt} 
Ip conquered my fear and B 
stayed. So why do they 
still laugh at me? 


Sherman tanks are 
‘destroying the pill-boxes 
of our brothers in the 
infantry. They have asked 
A for our help—and we shall 











{fake that! How dare you, 
criticise the orders of your 
superior officer! You will 


Sergeant, this is madness! Even 
know that our 37 mm guns are 
useless against tanks. So why 
do we throw our lives away 


v 
AAAH! 1 beg forgiven: 
uum Sergeant! ~~ 
The Japanese battery set up as the 


Shermans moved in to mop up the last 
few pill-boxes— 











Theydbeas well) | (Whoopee! See them). 
chucking ping-pong balls slant-eyes drop! 
otus. Let's show ‘em 


what areal gun can do! 









must end our miserable lives 
now—in the approved manner 
of the Samurai.y 






















‘Haro-kiri is an honourable 
death for warriors. But |do 
not think we are yet 
warriors, It is a question of 
honour. We must make one 
more attempt to destroy 
those tanks, | have a plan. 
Give me until dusk and if we 
have not succeeded by then, 

Iwill be the first to die! 









‘apology for a gunner like 
you have a plan? But | will 
give you this one chance. 
Until dusk. 






‘And we're the only gun 
man loft! yy 
















Thank you, Sergeant. lam honoure: 
Roy sxawr by your confidence. p= 








The Shermans are leaving, 
their job done. We must 





‘And so followed a nightmare Journey o} 


many miles in the wake of the tanks— 





Sergeant, itis nearly dusk. gps ye a SAGAN 
Sasai’s plan has come to Ad £You promised me until. 
nothing. Are we breaking our * 
backs for nothing? Let us commit 
hara-kiri now— after we have 
killed Gunner Sasai for raising 
Tygyour hopes falsely. 








The Sergeant and his crew needed [IY Ha! The petrol explodes ¥ 
no more urging— TM and takes the Shermans 
ttm Py Ns xs with it, Our comrades in 
j \ \the battery are a 
hl /they’re refuelling. Sasai, , 
you knew they'd have to 4 
refuel and made us follow, 


29 Popp 


(Yes, Honourableth ud 


S 
jhshells, useless against, 
“(tank's armour can be 





But we must not forget where 

the credit lies. Sasai’s muscles 

but his brainis 

So hail t0 Sasci—our 

jate and comrade! Our 
honour is saved! 


COMPUTER BATTLES TO THE DEATHAGAINST COMPUTER! 


1998. The war between Norway and the new state of Kervica for 
possession of the mineral-rich island of Keerbergen is reaching 
its climax. Squadron Leader Hob Hogget of the R.A.F. flies a 
Harrier equipped with a Special Advanced Artificial Intelligence 
Computer — SAAIK for short — and commands the remains of 
Fierd Squadron,’ Norwegian fighter bombers. The famous 
international Harrier Squadron has joined him — but Hob is 
worried that SAAIK has been bluffed into miscalculating the 
landing area of a Kervican invasion fleet. However— 




















Jeepers! Theres the 
Kervican invasion fleet! 
Go for the troop ships, 


22 “THOSE TANKS AREN’T GOING ANY Tas: we 


Relax, Hob! You 
got friends! 


Wow! That was 
close! 


But Holi and the rest of the Harrier Squadron were too few to turn back the enemy fleet. By = fae Essential — defeat attack on 
mid-day a beachhead had been established. hilll Enemy needs it to cover — 
: break out! 


Don't wor 
Those tan! 
going any. ‘place! 


“AAIK must be destroyed! 
SCAB, our own computer, is 
completely outclassed, You 

will programme it to ram 

the computer Harrier, 
Professor. 


Hob . . . Hob, what's 
the matter? We're 
weaving all over the 


Uh, .,@r..+ 
don't know, Cyril. 
Feel woozy! 
SCAB to Wolverine 
Leader... 


Harrier Identified. 
Diving to ram! 


Phew! That was )71 
close! 


Zo. 5.10.85 





Aircraft attacking from 
left, Closing fast... pilot 
must take evasive action! 








SOA oUt! : 





Tried to ram! Tried to ram! |. \\ 
SAAIK taking control! |X \ 


NS Bp L 4 \ Wi ‘Own pilot's oxygen supply 
KS There's no response impaired. Diving to safe 
SY from Hob. He’s passed Ai 











It was now a battle of yj 
the computers... 7% ] P. Z 


‘as computer. 


Other aircraft C 
Rockets away! 


controlied by SCAB. 
Arc and velocity of turn 
indicates attack from 
eleven o'clock 






bs Wie 


attack head on! Very 
inferior computer — like 
boxer telegraphing 
punchi 














Hey, what’s goin’ on? : Missed SAAIK's great victory. 
Who's takin’ my name in But you may take us home. 
You passed out, Hob. SAAIK would prefer not to 
Oxygen starvation. land aircraft. 








Control yourself, 
SAAIK! You sound like, 
Squadron Leader 


You can direct battles, yet 
you can’t doa simple 
thing like land an 


aircraft! lacks co-ordination in t 


tespect. 


24 “HE WAS A GOOD OPPONENT!” 











ime | have yout 
SEE. 


It's Kerchovsky! | can 
tell by the way the 
aircraftis flown! 
ook out! Break . . 
break! Go! 


Things are getting hot! 
Kerchovsky’s their best 


His electronic counter 
measures shield has 
O ° diverted the rockets! 
But I'm close enough 
to finish him with my 
cannon! 


The loss of Kerchovsky proved to be the last 

straw for the Kervicans, They realised they 

had lost command of the air, Two days 
later— 


Pity, Cyril! He was a 
good opponent! y<] 





An old favourite returns in a great new story. See Page 28. 


ee eee 


: 
ce 


CT 
U0) ( 


ae 
ath 


The Kachin Hills of Burma in 
43. Captain the Lord Albert 
le’s unit of fierce Kachin 
hillmen has formed an uneasy 
partnership with Major Bull 
Harmony’s K-Force of U. 
‘ in a successful mi: 
Don’t shoot, Sergeant. The )*— & a 5 i Japanese li 
Asian rhino is a protected as : Rie Afterwards, the part 
‘No overgrown handbag on 
legs ogenne purthe +. . when Major Bull comes 
frighteners on me. Thisis ) |face to face with an angry 
how we do things back in rhino! 
Arizona... 5 








No, no, old chap, | really 
must INSIST! 


$0 ls a major of the U.S. Army, 
Lord Limey! 











Calling Hovering 
Hawk! I havea 


Hovering Hawk 
receiving. Pass the 


lucky. Landed 
square on his 
head. 54 



















26 “MY YOUNG MEN WAIT TO GREET THEM.” 






Just then — 
ce 





Late that afternoon — 


\ 










el: 4 
What's up now, 


Limey? Admiring 
the scenery? J 


| 

















Look out! That 









ge Goldurned Nip spottor 
4} is back! Now every Nip )-. 
» a inthe area'l be 
- heat 






about the last obstacle 
y before the hills. 1 

«( suggest we put our best 
foot forward! 






Welcome to Buttercup Field, )|| 
chaps. | invite all to dinner, 
‘on what should be our last 















‘Never mind though, old boy. 
Sundown in an hour. Those 
Japs can’t make the top until 
well into the night. 





‘> 


ac a ee 
PANS 























But the Japs were uncomfortably close for sofety. O 
Hey, Johnny. You fh 
‘there, Johhny? Oi \ 
- : » 
ji A 
= 
GG 
~ 
See, Major? Itold you there Tamang Z Na ae 
would be nothing to worry “1a 
More champers, | think, Z 4 . : “A 








\. if 
4 dows 
I beg pardon, sir. Kadewa (iim, 
wishes you to know that the ).._, 
Japanese are mustering for a ilps, 
= hi 3 






4 
ch 


Thank you, Smythe. Kindly } 
lay out my battle dress and 


Yen, ’ 
' i : - ia 
ees i Thompson gun. t= Ew 








“THE JAPS WON’T BOTHER US, OLD FRUIT.” 


The enemy attacked . . . and prompily wi 
ch aK 


iy ) 





They're falling back — but Fa a = a Limey, thore’s plenty room to 
they'll come again once they've = “1 >) er you and your gooks outa 


‘Oh, the Japs won't bother us, 
id fruit. Have a nice trip. 








wl ‘My watch)”, 
{\)J {is gone! 








I say, Smythe, ot 
B7 are wearing some 
B( hands 











GREAT NEW PICTURE'S a NEXT WEEK { 


Bn 
i Tae __ 
FRASER’S VOW (G87) 
The snowy wastes of Labrador in 1940. Trapper Warlord’s favourite American 
Fraser finds his friend, Eskimo Joe, killed by sailors pilot, Jake Cassidy, returns in another 
from a German U-boat — and vows to avenge his action-packed yarn. This time he’s in 
friend’s death. the skies over Burma, battling against 
join Fraser in his merciless quest for the killers! his old enemies — the Japs! 
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i mel ee crane | | 
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Code-Name WARLORD “BLAS THIM TO PI 


VER NX 
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\= 





AG 
> 


a\\ 


You seem fo have lost 
your knife—have it back! 


~-{ Blast him to pieces 


before he destr. 


i Y 
Not bad 
forastart!) & 





“TIME TO BALE OUT!” 








~~ l D4 
Got to destroy that yf i Zounds! They're throwing 
6 { plane—and that petrol everything at me! 
tanker could do the 


9 Japan have a 
ter chance. 





Four down — 
but my gun's 





Flint, old chum. | fear 
OC this is one you're not 
going to walk away 

from. 


Really, how very surprising. } 
Brother Japisn'tusually J 
renowned for his mercy! 











ee 
By the Lord Harry! Two more smax's.\ 


You will suffer for what you a Don't say they’re carrying Komets. 
have done! Your punishment too? That means all I've done has 


starts here. Spy, do you hear been for nothing and the Yanks } <o<< 
that sound in the distance? ee willbe at the mercy of tha,Wips! ) ~~ 


SO 





Yes— sounds F 
like aircraft 
y engi 


r ONE 
ord" NEXT WEEK to find out! 
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meas ADVERTISEMENT 


ss P THE EVIL DECEPTICONS HAVE 
COME TO DESTROY EARTH, ONLY THE HEROIC 
AUTOBOTS CAN SAVE US! BUT EVERY 
DECEPTICON IS A FORCE TO BE RECKONED WITH. 
AND TOGETHER, THEY JUST MIGHT BE. 
UNSTOPPABLE. 


r T 


THRUST. 
LIKES TO SCARE THE 



































AMASTER OF FEAR. HE 
USESITAS HIS MAIN 
WEAPON, 











RAMJET. 
PREFERS TOFIGHTIN fog 
THE AIR, CRASHES HEAD 
FIRST INTO TARGET 
JUST FOR FUN! 





t STARSCREAM. SPY CASSETTES, RAVAGE, FRENZY, 
RUTHLESS, LASERBEAK AND OTHERS. 
COLD BLOODY.D, CUNNING AND COMPACT THE SPY CASSETTES: | 
CRUEL THINKS ACT AS SPIES AND MESSENGERS FORTHE EVIL: I 
HE SHOULD BE DECEP 6 
THE LEADER OF 
ALL DECEPTICONS, 


























i cio : 
LOOK OUT FOR THE EVIL DECEPTICONS! 
THEY’RE IN THE SHOPS NOW! 


Mh ANI 





